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“iEverything adbout her gives me that threill, ®* = & Her

movements, her repose, her q?rn-'-‘ and her voloel'*
(Cagrright,

1010, by Mausice Leblane)

CHAPTER 1,
The Shot,

ATMONDE iiatennd, | The nolan was repanted twice over, cloatly snough
to he distinguished from mediey of vague sounds that formed the
great silenice of the night and yet too falnily to enable hor to tell
whether it was near or far, within the walls of the blg country-house,
or outside, among the murky rocosses of the park.

Hhe rose softly. Her window was half openi she flung It back wide, The
moonlight Iay over a peaceful jandscapes of lawns and thi agatnsr which
the strogiling rulns of the old abbey stood out In tragle outlines, truncated rol-
umns, mutilated arches, fragments of porches and shireds of Nying buttressea.
A Hight breeae hoversd over the fuce of things,
bare, motlonless branches of the trees, but siaking the tiny budding leaves of
ths shrubs,

And, suddenly

Hetn,

shie heard the same soumed again, 1t was on the left and on

1o frer from tho next room, tho door of | urunl grating of the hinges

Jan cArrying something, lestrode
#111 down the lndder and
» pame rond me the first

wan

“About four.”
“histen! Surely, Rome one's

walking

the Noor below her, In the living rooms, therefore, that occupled the left wing
of the house. Brave avd pincks though she was, the girl folt nfrald, She slippad
on her dressing gown aml  took mdr.. 1 elapesl and turn toward a Uttle door
mutehe in the wall, The door must have bheen
*Raymonde—Raymonde!"™" | spen, far thie man disappeared suddenly
A voles low as 'n breath was ealling ym view and they falled t~ hear the

which had not been elossd, She wias| "He came from the drawing room,**

fesling her way there, when Suzanne, | w spored Busanne,

her cousin, came out of the room and | o, the swalrs and ths hall would

fell into her arms: | have brought him out more to the Ieft—
"Raymonde—ia that you? Did you | unlesy' ——

hear ' — | The same 1dea strusk them hoth. They
“Yon. S0 you're not agleep?” | leatiell out. Below them a landder stood
g guppose the YO woke me-some 1Ime | ge ignt the front of the house, resting

ago. But he's not barking now. What | ont trne first floor. A glimmer Ht up the

time is 117 stone baleony, And anothes man, who

' ened’ —

|

]

elding nolselessly through the |

in the drawing room q ' A verss, of
“There’'s no danger, your futhor I8 aon her knees, stammers
down there, Suzanne’” ng
“‘But there is danger for him, His Lot 18 eall out—iet us call for
oom I8 next to the bhoudols help''— :
! M Daval {8 there, 100" —— “Who woud come? Your father—and
“At the other snd of the house. He - Uieae RED L '1:"“‘;|t|::1-:'nr"" sRey
: ) Y themsolves ypan | _—
SHUM never foKt n—then—we might oall the ser-
They hesitited, not knowing what Your bell rings on thelr tloor."
course to dectde upon. Shouid they call Y os—yop—perhaps that's better. 1f
ont? Cry for help? They dared notifanly they come In timet™
they werse frightened of the sound of Itaymonde feit for the eleotric puah
thelr own volees, Dt Suzanne, who | nenr her bad and pressed it with her
: 3 ) gOT ‘hey p the well ring up-
o tt window, suppressed W finge They heard ®
:l:.l""ﬂﬁ : " o : siafes and lad an impresston that ts
pream: o 5
. \ Il sound must aleo reach any one
“lLook!—A man'—Noar the '.r:'l'\.1.'~b‘:‘1 :“_ .I. !\ Han
A man wus walking away at m rigis Wiav walted. The silence beoama ters
paca. Ha cariled under his arm n (aIFY ey e god the very breese no Jonger |
Iarge lond, tho nature of whleh 1HeY |40l the Jenves of the shrubs,
ware unable to distinguish: it Knocked I'm frightensd—frightened,”  sald
agalnat  his  leg  and mpoded  his I_:: JRATITI.

progress, T nny saw Nim pass near

']Reflections:)fa % W U

Bachelor Girl

By Helen Rowland

o

¢ BE
T“ conghte 1010, by The Press Fublianies Ce (The New York Wastdh
N the end nobody fnds life quite so flat as the
1 rownd r.

After ull, the
4 mercly in the doegrey

> Jimek thom out,
mnomm pre——=

difrerenee  in husbunds consivla

louks--and it wsually is,

woman {8 to Kiss her and 1 her howe prctiy she

hoa womiti werks oWt a allew iz oy mysteriows to o

The wiy 1 1whi
man ag the way in which she worky dogd,

Funny how ife cling together through tragedy,
poverty, v fall out abunt a little thing like the

sogscgsion of the morning newspapet

a hushond aud enn

ilhness and sorrcae and e

the variety of his faults

ferribily monotonous,

intirely in
i L

polinidls

Man's “infinite varicty"
It ull men wwere perfect the workd 10

Nothing makes o wiait foel 50 Iniured ug 1o have his wife keep perfectly

gilent about somcthiag that hi fully vapected to te

nagged about,
The difference
difcrence between Nalening to a “trat Hogun”

and taking a teip abrood,

A little callege is a dangerous thing—for a girl who w.nts to be a
aMning light in fhe muatrimonial market,

. — . kA

And suddenly from the profound dark- |

I————.—— e

(n which thetr wives happen to |

befiieen couvtship and matimony is something tike Hn I

-&’-‘-.‘HL_._...

ness below them camae the sound of &
straggle, a crash of furhiture over-
wmed, words, exclamations and then,
horrible and ominous, s hoirss groan,
the gurgle of a man who Ia being mur-
dered,

Haymonds leaprd tnwanl tha door.
Susanne clung desperately to her arm

N o—no—don't leave me—1'm fright-

Naymonde pushed her aslde and dart-
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| prached the park,

»d down the corridor, followed by Hu-
ganne, who staggered from wall to
wall, screaming as shs went. NMavinondas
reached the stairoass, few down the
wtiirs, Aung herself upon the door of

the staircass and
make stralght for tha ittis Aoor in the

better go down by

wall.
cm‘u
Vietor hurried off,

That's the only way he can es-
ut, before he
the man fell down
agning Raymonde called the othier ser-
yvant

“Albert, dn you ses him down thera®
Noar the main clotster? -

“Yeon, ha's crawling m the grass, TTe's
dona for''—

“Waleh him from hepre”

“There's no way of escape for him,
On the rigit of the rulne is the open
lawn''—

the big drawing room and stopped "And, Victor, do you guard the dooe
short, rootad to the threshold, while 0P the Yefr.” ahe sald, taking up her gun,
Buganne sank tn a leap by her side m.‘.t. surely, you are not gaing down,
Facing them at three steps’ distanos | Pes -
ptood & mAH With & lantern in e Vem, yves" shia satd, with a reasluts
nand. He turned it upon the two girls, "‘"‘”,I"' ;“d. D s s o
blinding them with the light, stared | ”; ave 4 cartridge left—if he
long at thelr pale faces, and ‘hl-l-.lltﬂ:;: w-: t out .
without hurrying, with the --alnu-r-'t ', B :“' & '.“ﬂm'm RALER (SR
movements in the world, took hin cap, [ S ReT EUnE toward the ruins. 1fe
Lol { L3 om b | e

pleked up a serap of paper 1 two PP ;
bite of miraw, removed xome [ooumarks £ x “”“'.d HStaet* hehind_the
from the Gasniet, ‘weat o the baliony clolster. T can't see him. e carsful,
' s glirls, mnd om .
'l."']f':“‘:nf]“ t:l-;l:w . “"1' ade t & deel | “naymonds wont round the old clolaters
Sfusanne ‘.un'l‘.o- firet to run to the to cut off the man's retrent, and Albert
istte. boadnie. Which sesetated the Bl sonn lost ‘-mm of hew, After a fow min.
) in Loz A an . SULher'S e utes, as he did not see fer return, he
‘r‘::‘:‘ll ‘”'llml:: the .t-utr.m-l.- o hildeons DGR (NARAY ARG, Resrg hi 76 on
,.‘-.:l “.;““F. 1.I- g By the n'lnlmnn 'It--lrulns. netoad of going down by the
rayn of the moon whe saw (wo ap- :.u::dr:-‘-. “".\ '"5'" l':rl ;’:‘n;"m;:-rli:cxh; .Ih;
:‘nrnn"v‘— ltelnus L wilen 1y I:uFI close 10| yorambled down and ran steaight to the
ouch other on the floor.  Bhe leaned | ojolsters near which he had seen the
u\:n-‘ one :vf :.ho " Bk oy, el man last. Thirty paces further he found

.-} n;::;;—n:;“l;:'y .-1:--",:.; I'l!l‘l d.: :‘l.n r:.uruh-. vho was secarching with
1 “ v 4 ¥ i - et

racted]y “Wall™ he asked

After a moment tha Comte de Gervres "Thera's no lay! ane's handa an
moved. In a broken voice he sald Mm.* repiied Victor.

“Dion't be afrald. 1 am not wounded. “The little door?'*
imvnl? I1s he alive? ‘The knife! The "I've boen there: here's the key ™
knife? ' — R =he must —

Two men Acrvants now arrived with My, wa've wot him safe enough, the
andles. Raymonde fung herself down | scoundrel.  MHe'Hl be ours in ten min-

ofer hody and  recognized
the Count's private secre-
of blond trickled
face alrendy wore

whora the
Jean Daval,
ary. A little stream
from his neck. His
the pallor of death
Then she rose, returned to the draw-
ng r m. took a pun that hung In &
trophy of arms on the wall aml went out
Y the baleeny, Not more than Ay or
winty meconds had o! \tlnr] wince the man
1 st his fool on Lhe D rung of the
wdder. He could not, therefores, he vary

far AWAY, the more so a8 he hind taken
the precaution 1o
order o prevent
me from uning B :
Lim skirting the rm'ru‘..m r-f the old
eter Bhe put the gun to her shoul-
calinly touk nim and firsl. The man

the 1-'IT“IIfI'H

"}':mt'n dotis 11! That's done 11! mald

one of the gervants, “"We've got this
o N run down*™
You had

No, Vietor, he's getting up.

remove the ladder, In |
of the |

utes™

The farmer and Lils son, awakened
by the shot, now came from the farm
bulldings, which were at some dintance
on the right. but within the elrcult of
the walls. They had met no one

HOF course not sald Albert
ruMan oan't hava left the ruins,. Wa'll
dig him out of seme hole or other”

They organized n methodleal naareh,
henting evoery bush, pulling aside the
heavy masses of Ivy rolled round the
shafts of the columns, They made
wpurs that the chapesl was properly
forked nndd that none of the panes were
Biraken, They went round the dloisters
yiid examined every nook and corner.
The wearch wan frujtiess

Thete was but one discovery:

“Tha

At the

| place whers the man had fallen under

Haymonde's gun they ploked
shauffeur's cap, in very moft
loather: Lesides that, nothing,

'I‘lm gendarmerie of Ouville-la-Riv-

up A
buft

EEBHEHEEEE

fers weare informed at & o'clock In the
morning and at once procesdsd to the
spot, after sending an Axprens to tha
muthoritios at Dieppes with a note des-
crfbing the elrcumatances of the crime,
the Imminent capturs of the ohisf
eriminal and “the discovery of his
tiendgear and of the dagmer with which!
the critne had been committed ™

AL 10 p'elock two hirsd conveyanoss
enme down the gentle slops that Ted to
the houme. (ne of them, an old-fash-
fonel ocalash, contatnad the deputy
publle proseoutor and the examining
Magintrate, accompaniad hy his clerk
In the other, & humble fly, ware seatad
two reportars, rapresenting the Journal
de Houen and a great Paris paper

Tha old chateau came Into view—ance
the albey remldence of the priors of
Ambramesy, mutilated under the Revo-
lutlon, both restored by the Comis de
(esvres, who had now ownel Rt for
pame twenty years. It consists of »
muin bullding, surmounted by w gin-
nacled olock-tower and twe wings, each

@EEEEEEEEEEEEEEREe

of which s surrounded by a /light of
stepn with & stone balustrade.  Looking
acrosd the wills of the park and be-
yored the upland supported by the high
Norman oliffs, you catoh a glmpss of
the Hlus Mne of the CUhannel bhetween
thee vilinges of Syinte-Marmierite and
Varengeville.

flore the Comite ds Clemvres Tived with
him daughter Sozanne, n delicate, falr-
halredd, pretty oresture, amnd his nlece,
Raymonde de Saint-Veran, whom he
had thken 1o Jive with himn two Years
hefore, when the simutaneous death of
her futher and mother left Havmonds

an orphan. Life at the ahisleau was
pencnful and regular. A few nelghboras
pald an occaslonnl vislt.  In the siim-

mer the Count took the two girls al-
most every day to Meppe. He was a
tall man, with a handsome, sorlous fnoe
amw! halr that was turning gray, He wan
very rioh, managed his fortune himaeif
and looked after his extansive sstnies
with the assistance of his pearstary.
Jean Diaval

Immediately upon his arrival the ex
amining magistrate (ook down the first
otwervitions of Bergt, Quevillon of the
gendarmens. The ecapture of the
orimdnal, Imminent though It might ha.
hadd Hot yet beon effemted, but
outlet of the park was held
was Imponsible,

The Mlitle company next croased the
chapter-hall and the refectory, hoth of
whioh are on Lhe m'u.nn.l floor, and wenit
up to the Arst story. They at ohve re-
mnrked the perfect order that prevalled
In the drawing room. Not a plece of
furniture, not an arnament bhul appearel
to oocupy its usual ploce; nor was Lhere
any gap among the ornaments or fur-
niture. On the right and left walls hung
magnificent Flemish tapestriosn  with
figures, On the panels of the wall fac-
ing the windows wers four fine can-
vases, In contemporary frames, repra-
penting mythological stenes.  These

Esciape

:

s,

IS

o

ware the famous plotures by Iubens

wivich had besn Jeft o the Comte s
Gesvres, togoether with the Flemiah
tapeairion, by lis maternal unole, (he
Marquea de  Bobadiila, a Hpanisnh
ETAndes,

M. Fleul remarked:

“LE the motive of the erime was thaft,
this drawing room, at any rate, was
not the objeot of #t.*

“You ean't tell!" sald the deputy,
mpoke Httle, but who, when he M4, in.
varialty opposed the magistrate’'s vivvs

Wiy, my dear sir, the fires though®
of a turginr would ha to carry off thows.
pletures and tapesatries, whioh are unl
varsally renowned

"Parhnpe there was no thae ™

We stinll sos."’

Al that moment, the Comte da Clenvren
enterel, accompaniel by the doogor
The eount, who did not seem o fesl
the sffecta of the attack 10 which ha
had heen muhiecied, welcomead the two
oMeiale. Then he Opened the door of
the bhoudoir.

This room, which no one had best ale
lowel sihes the discovery of
the crime, differed from the drawing
rnom Ihasmuch as ¢ presented a scens
of the greatest disorder. Two chalre
were averturned, one of the tables
emashed to plecen and several obfectin—
A travelling clock, A portfollo, & box of
wintionery-lay on the floor. And thers
waw blond on soma of the scattersd
plecea af nole-papet

The dostor turned back the ahest that
coverad the corpse. Joan Duval, dressed
In him usual velvel sult, with a palr of
natied boots on We feet. lay strotched
on his Lack, with one arm folded he-
neath him. His collar and tis had hesn
removed alid he phirt opetied. reveal
ing o lnrge wound In tha chest,

“Pwath must hava bean Instantans.
N, decinread the doctor “One blow

f the knife was enoumh."

“It was no doubt the knife whien 1
saw ol the drawing-room mantelplecs,
next to a [eather cap?’ sald the exam-
Ining meagistrate,

“Yen," salid the Comte de
“the knife was ploked up here,
from the sems trophy In the
room from which my niees,
Balnt-Veran, anatoched tha gun,

o entey

Clenvres,
It comes
drawing.
Mile. de

An far

the chaufeur's cap, that evidently be-
lotign to the murdersr.'’
M. ¥llleul examined certnin further

Astailn In the room, put a faw questions
1o the doctor and then askel M. e
Geavreon to tell him what he had seen
and heard, The count worded his story
an follows

“Jean Daval woke me up.
Nesping badly, for that matter., with
fleams  of consclousness in which |
seamed (o hear nolses, when, suddents
operiing my oayes, | aaw Daval standing
nt the foot of my bad, with 48 candls n
his hand and fully dressed —am he (3 now,
for he often worked Iats into the nheht
Ha seemed greatly excited and sald, in
& low volee: "There’'s some one in the

I hiwd been

g — -

Let George Do It!

E

By George McManus

Covyright, 1010, by The Press Publishing Co, (The New York World).

| WHAT WOLLD You |
ADVISE MmE TO DO
wiTH MY 50N
™ AFTRAID HE
15 Oy TO
QE A LCAFER®

WHY SEnD HIM
T0 COLLEGE -
LET ME TAn

ILL SHOwW HIM
THE ADVANTAGES
OF COLLEGE!

WHY DONTY S0u <0 Yo
COLLEGE amD STuDY
LATIN GREEW AND

\4-! HISTORY ? -~

e o s TS ENE TUR TN st g
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‘“‘The Hollow Needle'

Maurlce Leblanc
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Betty Vincent Gives Advice on Courtship and Marrlage

A man always fancies that the hest way to win in an argument with u The Home G{l’{

Ein ta funcy

EAR girls, stay |
D of fame and money
waorld, Make good in

you can cong
I am prampled to these

o not Heten to wild tales
earned out in the wile
own homa hefors you he-
inr larger spheren

fow lines by a letter T received

nt home,
to
your

maoney

o-diy, It ix written by a mother, and it réads
"My girl knows a young man ulm In continually telling
her of the fMuancial andvantages of tha Want He has
gt fired Yer Imagloation she fnsists she will go West, And
i she does It will Break my heart
S0 here in g suggestion for you, foollsh girl You can-
BT I“-;‘...':I |IJ- .IMH:: .J:.‘ r’ "r I‘u |‘, it l\:| il by u: pring an *- i,
VIMCwT. o M At o Ut irge L] slories the voung man
wn Deen dling wmld use Your mmnon sense, 1f you ran-
nnt suceesd in your own hoime Whers every one Browsd You and makon allowatices
for you) wiere gt ¢ wUrrintded by your frieod ow mueh chance do yo
think you would have aimang Uller sirahgers? N, thy denrs; sty clase (9 You
| mother and ta Ler love Just as lONE 8 you cai
| friends 81! me T am very pretty I am
Lov‘s H:m' it dove With & man older than § am,
GIRI who slgns her letter "1, but | do ot think he cared for 1ie
A M writea What gon | do to gain bhis affection?’

|

1 win & yowrg girl and all my

1t you cannot win his affecton by be-

having ns & sweat. modest girl ahould |
thera s no other

170 a Restaurant,
GIRL who
A M." writea:
“I Limve seen R yOung man

every day for s couple of months,

1

o, |

on

the car. Yesterday Lo spoke Lo me and

pignn Liar eltlep

maked me to go (0 A restaurant with
hign, He seesmed to he o
man, ard an 1T work harld
would ke 1o have & little f
nvenings'

Drenr e girl
mava permitted ths g
spoak to \'-l without
Hut inasm
wauld be
b

m

nice youneg
wll day 1
i in the

sould l

(114 Wirae

not BT ]
whtie Liof,
s you have dJone 0, It
far Letier to s*¢ him In your
ne than to go to & re 4|u~1h|lll|
After
parentas have met and
you might then 4
Ko oult I sympathilze with your de
HT fun,™

nn Intr

W
with your !
approved of him
venl h

time, when

Al |
fn Invitation to
Wire

itue

' To a Dance,

YOUNG rman who slir
A J. M. writes
"l hiave been calling stondlly un
wogirl, and the lnst lllu.l enlind 1 asked
her If ahe was going o o ceriain danoe.
Shamnld "No.o 1 went
with another man
The young lady
changed her mind, &
intended 10 say 8o

8 hin leticr

What do you think*"

miy simply
1.ay not
uslhing untrums.

cLnother Man.

nve

L] have

b man who slgne his lsttep

Al aaw ler there |

Mre. W.—8h! ah! Don't make 86 muech noise or Ue'll escaps

Min N, (to mieni—-What are you golig to do? It's an awfully diMenlt place
o eatih i bhuargiar

Polloanin We're golng to pull him up sudden befors hie has a chance to pet
awny. Ile won't take the chance of dr pping thirty feat

Mrs. W, iln tecror)—dndesl, you're not golng to pull him up past MY floor, *
He mlght shost b ot e

\ N 1P yan watit i pull nlm o up come down to our floor. We don't want
] tanke ANy i

Polleeman Umpatientyy ~Well, If we wpend much more time talking about It
WA Won't have a ung to pull up!

Mrs, W —Coma down rleht away then, 1711 open my front door for you,

(Mrs N, left alone at shaft, glances down furtively and to her horror sees
walter eraaping up slowly.)

Viagete (abiveringi-—-Is the villaln there yet, Mrs. Nichole? »

Uhe pollos and M W appedar st the ather dooe)

Polloeman—W HAls this board doing kere? (Throws It asiie) Now, Pat, alnes
gether—-one, twio, throd

(With nll the stren mtisas they have aot Asplayed In patrolling thelr banits,
| they pull the walter up on & level with the floor.)

Palleeman (whilpoing gun from hip pocketi—=Now, me fine fellow, we've lut. re
red-handed? .

Mra W. dn s hystarical Witle ahirteld—=Why, it's the Janitor!?

Mea W o It 1w

Pollae—Well, 111 b

Magrie | foimly An' what wers y¥e doin' sittin' on the walter, Timothy
0O'Fliynn?

lanitor (meeakly ) -diransin’ the #1des; thoy wus so dry,
YOLU'NG 1 Pollraman iggestivelei<An® that's not the only thing that's dry around
iy e hier o'
A Ty e RO Anigln (w ot An' fter the thirsty wallk va'rs heen taking! Maybe
I am | love with a4 glfl and the laties "
she sa' s she loves me, Lyt she persists | Policeman & i Well, Indles, 12 you inslst! (Lets go walter rope sud-
In telllig me all the thng of another | 4 ey
fanan riio- /18 devated 1o her. Lo i ("Miare 18 a whire, & gasp and a coupla of feminine shrisks as the walter
Fehink she renlly cares for ma?" shoots down the snufi—then & dull thud.)
Probably sha does, and only talks of Maggie (wildly ee kKilled, Timothy O'Flron? y
the othier mun because she Tancies it
makes jou Jealous

L -
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“Soon she saw him. ® * * Bhe put the gun to her shoulder,
citlmly took aim and fired. The man fell”

dArawing-room.* [ heard a nolss myseif,  "“The motive? Why, It wia rothery
1 got up and softly puslisd the door | pure and stmple

teading to this boudolr At tha msame “Hobbery? liave you been robbed of
moment, the door over there, Whioh iething, then?”

openm Into the Wig dmwing-roem, was YN nothing."”

throwh back and a man appearsd who I that ocase?™*

leapsd at me and stufbed e with o “In that cuse, [t they have atolsn
iow on the templ= I am_ telling you | nothing and if nothing s missing, M
this without any detalls, Monslene o |at least toak something away.'

Juge d'instruction, for tha slmpsds res "What?

pon that I remsmber only the principal 1 don't know. Put my daughter and
facts, anid that thuse ot followad upon | Iy n o will tell you, with absolute
oma another with extraorlinary  swifi riainiy, that they saw two men In
nene 't tircesslon roes the park, and that

“And after that ™ Phioes Two men wers  carcying  falely

“After thnt, U don't know <1 fainted, | heavy Jodds™
When | eatis to, 1aval lay ntn ched by The young ndies " —
iy slde, mortally wounded *Fhe young ladles may bave heen

‘At first stght, do you  suepast wo | Areaming, you think? I should be
one ™’ tomipted to belleve I, for [ have been

“No one,” exhiausting myself in inquiries and sup-

“You have no snemy ™ positions sver nco this morning. Hows

“1 know of none”’ over, It s easy enough to question

“Nor M. Dhaval elther?’ rham.**

“Dval! An enemy¥? He was tha best | The two eousine wera sant for to the
ereatura that ever Wved. M. Daval was | blg drawing-room. Susanne, still quite
my secretary for twenty years and, 1) pals and trembling, oould hardly 4
iy eay, my confhlant: and 1 have | Raymonde, who was more energetio,
nover seen Nim murrounded By anything | more of a man, bhatier looking, too, with
but Jove and frlendship*’ the golden glint in her hrown eyes, de-

vEmil there has been a burglary and | seeibed the events of the night and the
thers tins heen p naanler, there niiat be | part which she had playved in them.

a mative for all that* (To e Continued.)
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Dumbwaiter

Dialogues
By Alma Woodward

Coprrlaht, 1010, ta The Fres Pablisting Co, (The New York World),

Hist! Call the Police!
opne  allwdle Armm,

Ptamomctars M Wilkis, M, Nidheds, Mamgis

RE, WILLIS, hearlug n silght nolse in the dumbwalter shaft, looks down
M and sees the walter moving upward slowly, a man's arm protruding,
Mra. N,

Mrs. W, fealling in a whinper to Mra. N —Mra. Nichale!
(annwering)—Waoll?

Mrw, W (gesticulatiog graphleally)—~Don't say anything out lond, dbut T'm wnre
thera's i burglar trylng to get up on the walter!

Mrs, N, (suppressing n {ittle ahricky—=Oh, what shall we do? Oh, T wish my
husbiand was haere!

Maogels (on tha floor ahove)

Trunt-<8h! ah!

Mren. N, (hrtiliantiy) - Maggle, sou know the pollceman on this beat, don’t you?

Mangie-Shura' He's ma sousin on me uncle's slde!

-

and othem

Shure, what's al! the row?

MEr N.-Woell, you riun down qulekly and bring bim up hers. And hurry,
Maggle, bocausoe the burglnr may bave a pistol or nomething!

M W denntionslvi—He's moving very slowly. | guess he doean't want L L]
miake any nolsa. "1l bet he's n desperate practer!  What ever would we do l'

a lovel ul' yaur floor® 14 drop dead, T kmow I would!
Mid. N. (Wfter & moament's thoughti=d"'ve got It! You get your ironing board
and we'll put It woross the shaft; then we'll hold down the ends, and when he
geta up this fir he'll ha caught just like & rat In & Lrap.
ses W, (AAMIFRENY 11 don't know how you oan think out wneh a clever polu-
flan when you'rs seared to death, ] know I souldn’t

ke prulled the walter up on

(Mrs. W, Eets the bosrd and earries out instructions quietly. They stand
grimly allent holding down the andn)

Maggle (euddenty, in & hoarse whhper)—l've got 'em, Mra Nichols—two
av ‘em?

Pollceman (oageriyd=—Where 1a ha?

Janltor iafrald
Chorus—Oni

welng neglected'—~Not uniesa It's dyin' from thirst T ami
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